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ANP PIS IS PA CAeEf AH LOVES.' 
SUCH NICE FOLKS, LEAVIN' ME 
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Monstbiz'? 

— WHEEE'S 
A MONSTER?,/ 






yEA.H/_SMfe 

TUENfEP TEN 

Of V EM AWA.V 

A-LKEApy/ 





'J 1 HE night was dark and filled 
with the sounds of buzzing in- 
sects and the splashing of Silver 
Stream. Near the stream, two foxes 
sat, talking in hoarse whispers. 

"We'll steal inta Little Town in 
an hour," one said. "By dat time, 
everybody'l) be sleepin"!" 

"Yeah," said the other, licking 
hie chops. "It's a swell night IVi 
botglary! We'll clean up!" 

As I hey spoke, a small firefly flew 
between them, gleaming brightly. 
"Hey, catch dat dratted firefly!"' 
the first fox ordered. 

"Yeah." said the second. "Dat 
fly hoid everythin' we said!" 

For fully half an hour, the two 
foxes chased the firefly, stumbling 
on roots, tripping on twigs, their 
hands stretched towards their vic- 
tim. But the firefly escaped their 
grasping hands, flying in ami out. 
twisting and turning so that one 
moment they thought they had her 
and the next moment . . . she was 
gone ! 

Panting, the two loxes gave up 
the chase. "What's the difference?" 
said the first fox. "Even if dat fly 
hoid every woid, everybody knows 
dat fireflies can't talk!" 

"Dat's a good one!" roared the 
second fox. "I guess we kin go 
ahead an' clean up Little Town! 



Dat fly can't do a t'ing ta us!" 

The foxes were mighty sure of 
themselves as they approached Lit- 
tle Town. There was no one stir- 
ring in the streets. There were no 
lights in the windows. All the stores 
were dark and quiet. 
"All right." said the first fox. 
And the second fox said, "Let's 
^o!" 

Silently, smoothly, without a 
breath of sound, the two villains 
sneaked towards the jewelry store 
on Main Street. "Here's me Skele- 
ton key," said one. "Dat'll open 
da door like a breeze!" 

"You said it. We'll be . . ." 
" — under arrest in no time!" a 
voice broke in. "You two boys are 
going to jail for a long, long time!" 
"Huh? What?" the foxes stared 
dazedly at the police force that con- 
fronted them, ready to fight. 

"How . . . how did youse know 
we wuz con. in*?" they asked, as 
they felt the cold steel of handcuffs 
on their wrists. 

"It was easy!" the Police Chief 
laughed. "Ten minutes ago, a fire- 
fly flew into town. She glowed like 
a little light and danced up and 
down Main Street . . . blinking a 
message . . . in Morse Code!" 

"An' we said fireflies cant talk!" 
moaned the foxes. 
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LESSEE.' REST, X UXfeL AT SUM 
AM' SEE THAT ITT STILL, GOING 
WEST, AN' THEN — ULP.' PAP*-' , 
N-W-NO SUN/ IN RMX *T BEEN 
WIGHT IN TUIS NO-EAKTM COUNT^X 
FOtZ MANX WEEliS NOW.' 



NOW WE STUCK UP 
HEEE.' NO WAXT7 
LEAVE.' -. SOB? 
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we c?ip IT.' 
HE STA.V UP/ 

Gee Lcotd- 

THE TOECH 
l_00< LlleE 




a££ ££y5?5e. WiB SMOBTENEP IT FROM 

but rr was veey fiest 9T»g/ 

™£ £#£ r^' P ^Z BECAUSE NOW 

JUST Whx Pip we/we sor some=- 

^TWIMG TO (3UIPE 

US' WE CAN LEWE 
AWC JUST KEEP NEW 
STAe AT OUE BACKS/ 



BUT. BUT WOW 
VOU GONNA. 



WE CAM CATOW EiSw 
THROUGH THE ICE AMP 
SfeT FUE FEOM POLART 
BEAE TO KEEP 1 WARM ' 
WE CALL OURSELVES 1 
SOMETHlNG ELSE'. 
WE WONT BS INC1ANS 
ANyMoee » 



[WE CAM GO NOW/ 



WWAT? STABT* 
HOOF1NO AfiKUW? 
AMP NAAVBE ENP 
UP SOMEPLACE EVEN 
WORSE THAN TUI&* 
NO TWANGS.' REST 
CAN <SO IE WANT TO. 
BUT WBT STAy/ 












*•&?£■ IMF*' PIP "JUST THAT/ THE GROUP 



VOU VOJOW, SON— ME 
KlNPA WOeeiEP.' MAyBE 
INPlANS THAT STAyEt? 
WERE RIGHT? WOW WE 
kTNOW WE GONNA ENO 
UP SOMEPLACE BETTER ? 



PAPA? 
/Me KNOW 

I WHAT "TO PO.' 



.WHAT? 






MOSS MORE BEAVES WITH 

. TORCHES INTO AIR; ' THEN 

WE HAVE LOTTA STABS 

TO GUIPE US ANO WE 

CAN GO AMy PLACE WET 

WANTl 
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j_A NPeo^ T 

Boy, WE GETTING 
LOTSA STABS NOW' 
WE'LL. BE ABLE TO 
GO AMV PLACE' 






ek-parpon me, 
But us beaves 
AEE GETTiN' 
PLENTy SCARCE/ 

pont yA think: 

XXJ GOT ENOUGH 

■STAes sows 




owwsueC when thomas 

EPISON INVENTEP THE 
ELECTE.IC LIGHTS, WE INPIANS 
TOSSEP UP ELECTPIC BULBS 
TO ALL THE BEEVES' --- , 

suke, suee/.Twars it/ 

NOW yOU GO "TO 9LEEP.' 




-AMP THAT- 13 THE 
■sroey OE WHEEE 
THE STAJ2S CAME 
F5ZOM, ANPALSO 

the eToey of how 

THE INPIANS STAJ2TEP 
TO LIVE IM P1FEEJZENT 

PUCES ALL OVEE 

THE WOELC 



ANP THE ©EAVES' 
AEE STILL UP THEeE, 
WOI-PIM'THEIE^ 
TOECMBS?-— 
SEE, THE 
THINGS MV 
SPAUPFA PIP 
AMAZE ME 
•50METiM.es .' 
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HOW COME THOSE 
TOIZCHES HAVEMT 
GONE OUT"? THEV 
COULPM'T Buesi 
THIS LONG, AMP 

BeAVES couldn't 

GET NEW ONES' 
WOW ABOUT THAX 
GEANPMA & 
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VAUW«. -EK-- 
THE/ COULPN'T 
COULP THEV 5 s " 

: gulp? weli 

'eb- let nae 
eemembee-- 



C?W ■' 

Ok^A'X 
GeANPMA, 
ME GOTO 
5LBEP 






JPUZZ was the kind of kitten who 

made friends with everyone . 
the butterfly who fluttered overhead. 
the yellow dog ,| iat slept in the alley 
and even the old, bearded goat who 
lived in the vacant lot across the way. 

Now the other cats in the alley were- 
n't at all friendly. In faet, they were 
pretty mean and tough, and they did- 
n'l like strangers coming around. 

"We gotta teach dal Fwz who's 
who!" a strings black cat said. 

"Yeah, an' also wot's wot!" mutter- 
ed a powerful red cat. 

"Wh„ does he t'inkhe is?" demand- 
ed a tiger-striped eat. "He ,ani hring 
dem foreigners around here! Let's 
gang up on "iin!"' 

Five minutes later, poor little Fuzz 
was surrounded by „ ring of the lough- 
est alley eats in the city! 

"We're gonna h,;,l yon up!" t bey 

threatened, closing in on him. "Whad- 
daya mean, draggiV non-cats inta dis 
alley?" 

Fuzz s brain unit lo work "Golly- 

whizz-gosh!" he thought. "If I don'l 
think of something. j,,si. Til be done 
for! I've aolln . Iiniinin. I've got it'"" 

Bravely, he faced the threatening 
cats and said, "If you're not careful, 
I'll turn sou all into mice! You >ee, I'm 
a mnprum!" 

"Yet .) Urn sneered the lough cat*. 

"I'll - . ulp . . prove it!" Fuzz 
gulped. "If you don't believe me, 1*11 
change myself into a . a butterfly! 
Just close your eyes and count till 
three !" 
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Sure enough, when the cats opened 
their eyes, a small, yellow butterfly 
fluttered in the air, right where Fuzz 
had been. 

"G'wan, it's a fake!" the black cat 
shouted. 

"It is not!" said Fuzz, who reappear 
ed as swiftly as a wink. "Now, watch 
me turn into a ... a dog! Count till 
three!" 

It happened for a second time, 

There, where Fuzz had stood, a large, 
yellow dog lay, blinking and yawning. 

"G . . . gosh!" the black cat was a 
bit nervous. "Maybe he is a magician!" 

"You bet I am!" Fuzz said, appear- 
ing again. "Now, 1 shall become a . . . 

M happened for a third time. An 
old, bearded goat looked crossly at the 
cats, from the spot where Fuzz had 

been. 

""And now" threatened Fuzz's voice, 
which came from a Far-away place, "I 

shall turn you all Into mice!" 

"Woi me!" cried the black cat, run* 

"ing for safely. 

cried all the other cats, 
following the black cat. 

From bis biding place in back of the 
alley fence. Fuzz laughed. "Thanks for 
coming to my aid." he said to his 
friends. "You saved my life!" 

"Well, that's what friends are for," 
said the butterfly, the dog and the 
goat. "You can always count on us, 
Fuzz!" 

"And y«u can count on tile . 
friendsF Fuzz smiled happily. 



SAV, VA KNOW 
SOMETHIN'=? TOPAVS 
VALENTINE'S DAvJ AND 
X'UL BET WE WAS JUST 
TWINKIN' HE DOESN'T 
KNOW ONE GIRL CAT 
THAT'LL SEN D WlNA A 
VALENTINE ' 



THAT'S 'CAUSE 
HE NEVER 
ASSOCIATES 
WITH OTHER 
CATS --HE 
SPENDS ALL WIS 
TIME WiTH US.' 





YEAh. AN p i THINK 

THE VEeSE I MADE 

UP IS CUTE.'-. MOW 

LETS DEUVEE IT/ 




HE'S STILL MOPIN' 
OUT THE WlNDOW- 

NOW, DON'T 

LET WlM SEE US' 



ZK! I 



OkTAV.'-.- 
NOW STAND BACK.' 
I'VE <SOTA Rock: 
TIED TO IT, AND 
WHEN T THeOW IT 
UPTWEEE, RUN/ 
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SHE'LL. PEOSASLV 
BE IN THE ALLEV 

-ALL. THE KITTIES' 
MANS AeOUNPTHEEE.' 



X PONT" SET- 
IT.' WHAT'S 
THE MAIL. 
BOX Foe? 





NOW WHAT 
DO WE PO ? 

WHEN SME 
DOESN'T 3MOW 
UPTOSETTHiT 
V-\_ENTINE, 

we'll know 
something's 
UPi 




LISTEM, I'LL GO ACOUNC 
SEMIMC HINA ANp GET 
HIS ATTENTION/ IN 
THE MEANTIME VOL) 
SNE&K THE VALENTINE 
OUT SLAM THE BOX-- 
THEN WOE QUICK.' 
WHEN HE FINPS IT 
GONE, HELLTHIMK SHE© 
&EBH THEEE — ANP 
HE'LL HAVE TO 
GIVEC UP/ 
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"MRS. PINGLE'S back yard had 
a clothesline in it. And every Mon- 
day, which is. of course wash day. Pudge 
Pig would lean across the yard fence and 
laugh at Mrs. Pingle. 

"Fat ol" Mrs. Pingle," he would 
jeer. "Has ta wear the biggest, fattest 
clothes in the whole world!" 

Mrs. Pingle would pretend not to hear 
Purge, but her feelings were hurt. 

This Monday, however. Pudge had 
no eyes for Mrs. Pingle 's clothesline. He 
wasn't the least bit interested in it. Why 
should he be when, right in his arms at 
that very moment, were two enormous 
paper bags, lammed with cakes, candies, 
cookies, ice cream and bags of marsh- 
mallows! It was Pudge Pig's birthday! 

"Yummrn!" Pudge smacked his lips 
as he thought of his party. "Good things 
to eat and presents and games to play I" 

"Oh, bo^r a strange voice snarled be- 
hind him, "Look what da little pig is 
hoistin'. willya!" 

"Oh, ooi;/" snarled a second voice 
' Let's get 'imP 

Pudge threw a scared glance over his 

shoulder and his heart began to pound 

with fright. There were three dogs . . . 

three skinny, fang-toothed, red-eyed dogs 

glaring hungrily at him. 

"Let's gel 'im!" they all yowled 

The chase was on ! 

Clutching his precious burden. Pudge 
Pig set off as fast as he could run, his 
little hooves striking the ground like trip- 
hammers. After him. panting and snarl- 
ing, came the three hungry dogs, snuffling 
and wbmmg. 



Pudge began to duck into alleys, hop- 
ing to find a short cut and to shaki 
his pursuers. But the dogs would nol 
shaken. The frightened pig could hear 
them snapping their teeth as they came 
close, closer, closer. 

"It . . . it's no use!" Pudge thought, 
as he leaped into Mrs. Pingle's back 
yard. "They've got me. for sure!" 

"We've got 'im, for sure!" yipped the 
three dogs, closing in on the helpless lit- 
tle pig. 

And then, the impossible happened! 
From under their red-rimmed eyes and 
their reaching paws Pudge Pig dis- 

appeared! Vanished into thin air. like 
smoke I 

Yipping and yapping, sniffing and 
snuffling, the dogs searched Mrs. Pingle's 
yard for their victim, but to no avail. 

"Grrr!" roared one o( the dogs. "He's 

Angry and disappointed, the 
slunk away, growling. A few minutes la- 
tcr . a small pink lace appeared ... a 
worried little face. And then the worry 
changed to a smile as Pudge Pig poked 
his head up through the enormous night- 
gown that had been drying on Mrs. Pin- 
gle's line! 

"You saved my life and my birthday 
party," Pudge Pingle said to the clothes- 
line. 

The biggest slice of birthday cake went 
to Mrs. Pingle, who was never so sur- 
prised in her life. Written across the cake. 
in strawberry icing, was, "Dear Mrs. 
Pingle. I apologize'' 

It was signed "Pudge Pig!" 




QNCE upon a time 
There were five 
pretty little eggs-- 



' 0£AP, /M All A-flUTT£K! 
£OOS A/?£ *80</r TO MATCH 




CAME FIVE ■■■ 
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•OPf! PARDON US, FOLKS/ WE HimV-iW/fO/tfiO/ZS?^', 
FOUR PRETTY LITTLE DUCKLINGS. / 
AND ONE UGLY DUCKLING-/ I \ 



/S T///S TMM<r)(/>MMA~DOA/'r 



||_/W OSCJff/ J. 




\WANT TO RLAYpYEyER D? 

vy/th you <(aa/yth/hg- 
amy more, ■» right/ 

OSCAR/ 
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fPOOk oscar! tme more me tried ro 

PLEASE, THE MORE TROUBLE HE OOT INTO? 
IT OOT SO NONE OF THE OTHERS WOULD 
HAVE ANYTHING TO DO WITH HIM/ 






IT LAST HE COULD STAND IT NO LONGER/ 






/// OOA/A/A RUH AWAY 

FGOA1 HOME, THAT'S WHAT.' 

THE/Y THEY'LL 3E SORRY/ 












/ M 



tfOU'LL NEVER GUESS WHAT 
HAPPENED THEN. 1 LOOK/ 



3 



TYP* EOR YQj/R A/EYY MOY/E / J ^ Q/Y THE DOTTE D L/A/E / 



r /Af 6EA//C/S JA8BER, OR£AT£sf\ 
PRODUCER /A/ HOLLYWOOD.' k 

HEXES Aty CARD A/YD ^ 

HERES YOUR COAVTRACT/ S/OAY 




\fYOU U0WM4 /fiSMAT* 
M-M£ A *f-AfOMV£A 
XS7X*? GOSH/ 



gee/ /r x — ^/^f/r's a/o 

SEEMS AL/*OST)(/>/?EAM t OSCAR' 
1.//CE- A . , 'V YO(/'/?E A 




HOLLYWOOD 

Stvcf it, 

screen's 



*"HAT aP 'c THE FUNNIEST COM£D /4a . 

11B 



^o^ 
-/^-^/ 





. .'OH /HEBE 
[ COMES PABSON 
\ JONES/ 




THE BROTHERHOOD OF 
DEACONS SHALL HEAR. 
OF THIS OUTRAGE// 




/IHIS'STHE" ^s 
' PLACE, BUT 
ICHESTNUTST v WHEeE'STHE 
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GOSH. 'THAT'S 

'THE FIEST TIME X 

r EVEE SAW TOMMV 

guow His top ukh 

" THAT) X FEEL 
TEEEIBLE ABOUT 
IT/ 



D 



n\e too/ golly.' — 

maybe we can po 

something to help 

the situation.'/ 

— least so's 

tommy wont 

stay nnapax' 

US.' 



sues.' WHypoMYwE? 

THAT MOUSE? TEAF* 1 IDEA ISNT 
SO FUNNiy APTEJS ALL! WE'LL. 
BUILC7A BETTER- MOUSE 
trap; you PON*T KNOW 
IT. BUT X COME FEOfvA 
A LONK5 UNE OF 
INVENTORS.' 



TAKE 
IT EASVC 
SQUARE .'I 



! 



Cri 



-NJ^. 
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THEN YOU'VE - ~"V YES, FOE TWO yEASZSf 
BEEN) WORKING ON I fT'S A GOOP THING THIS 
A BETTEE. MOUSE/ MOUSE TECUBLE HAPPEN - 
TEAF' AU_ ALONG^/eP TO CUE. FEIENP TOMMX' 
\NE" CAM UNVEIL My MOUSE 
TEAR: HELP TOMMy ANP AT 
THE SOMETIME. REGAIN HI5, 
FE1ENPSHIP.' 




«., . ..., > -V 




NOW 

■a/hat PO 

WANT? 




look, Wrrv.' squake ami? weppitv 
bkought tmis Berrejz mouse tjzap.' 

IT'LL GET KIC OF THE M.ICE — ANP 
THE WOIZLP WILL BEAT A PATH 

to youe pooe,/ 
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. WMAT \9 



IT'S A- BETTEe. 

MOOSE TRAP.' PLACE 

IT IN THE MOUSE: AW 

EIP yOUESELF OF THE 




I AM'I WANTTOAPCXOGlZE 
FOtZ BLOWIN'NAyTOP^, 




AW, GEE.'TKATS 
AWIZITE.' JUST PUT 
THE TI2AP OKI THE: 

N'VOU'U- NEVER 
HAVE ANOTHEj 
MOUSE/ 
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you amp youe. better nsou*b 

TKAPil ANP THE VVOW-P ^U. BEAT 

A path to yoofs. poor/ you ESS- 
HEAPS. yA GOT EVERy AROUSE 
IN THE WOIZLP BEATIN' A PATM 

ro the pootei 







Fool Your 
Friends — 
Give Your Own 
Radio Shows 



*2£!ly Attaches to Any fa<// 



Amoze and mystify yo or friends by talking about 
them over your own radio. Create and broadcast 
shows, commercials, and "news flashes". Just flick 
the button of this professional, studio type "mike" 
and you cut in instantly on any program, make 
believe you are on with the big stars. Surprise 
friends in your home by men- 
Honing their names on the big ^^^ 
network shows. It's loads of fun 
for adults and kids. 



Comes 
complete 

with 
6 loot 

cord 



Complete- nothing 
else to buy. This pro- 
fessional looking 
switch button mike 
comes complete with 
illustrated instructions 
. shows how to in- 
stall on your radio. 
"MIKE" has long insu- 
lated cord - complete 
ready to attach. 



Back 
QuGAa+Uee. 



Complete 



n 



I 



SEYCO MIKE CO. DEPT 
230 Grand St., New York 13, N. Y m „• 

I 'l D. m . n «,o, n9 „, endpo , tpaid . 
' I Nome 

Examine and try thi> swell "Ml«" at horn, without I 

ri.k. Send no money - j„,t name and address on penny ! Address 

postcard and we'll ship C.O.D. p.„ po ,ta B ., or send I 

*2.00 and we .hip postpaid. No C.O.D. o»,|d. U.S.A. I_ City Stafe 



r/ 
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i no starving 
l no exercise 
► no laxatives 

► NO DRUGS . 

► NO MASSAGE 

, Absolutely 
. HARMLESS 
''-, and Actually 
:4X)0D FOR YOU! 




BAT PLBNTY! 

The N»w, Scientific Way to 

LOSE WEIGHT 

fosl full of psp and energy. Overcome that tired feeling this Doctor Approved Way! 

REDUCE 10-20-30-LBS. 

AND IMPROVE YOUR HEALTH! WE 
THESE STATEMENTS OR YOU DON'T PAY A 

Don't bo doniod a boauliful, attractive figure, loco ugly excess fat easily, quickly, pleas- 
antly, safely— wo guarantee III KELPIDINE does the work- with little effort on your part, 
is ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS and supplios a food mineral which is VITAL for balanced 
nutrition. KELPIDINE IS GOOD FOR YOUI It decreases your appetite, gives you more 
energy, vitality and vigor. YOU'LL ENJOY REDUCING THIS WAYI Proven results are 
' shown quickly. Many report losing 15, 20, 30 pounds and even more 
(In a few short weeks. With KELPIDINE, ugly fat and extra inches 
kseem to disappear like magic. Kelpidlne (fucus) is the only known 
.food product lilted in medical dictionaries at on ANTI-FAT, AND AS 
'AN AID IN REDUCING. A United -States Government Agency clas- 
sifies KELPIDINE as a food. It It safe and brings remarkable results 
'quickly and easily. 

^ONEY-BACK GUARANTEE WITH A 10-DAY FREE TRIAL! 

If Kelpldine doesn't do the wonders for you at it has !Kt.' iJm 
for others. If you don't lose as much weight as you. J** gft« £tf 
want to lose, if you're not 100% delighted with the ""• °nd J>'P>- It's 
results. YOUR MONEY WILL BE RETURNED AT ONCE. S£wn,' Jt!*V. C?" '* 

MAIL COUPON NOW! 




f$ 
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FREE 



famous Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan 
hich has helped many lose 20, 30 
and up to 40 pounds, quickly 
and safely will be sent abso- 
lutely FREE with your order. 




American Healthaids Co., Dep*. 25 
871 Broad St., Newark, New Jersey 

Send me at once for $2 cash, check or money order, 
one month's supply of Kelpldine Tablets, postpaid. If I 
am not 100% satisfied my money will be refunded. 



Name_ 



Addres 



-Stole 



Q I »KleM IS. Send throe Monks' supply. 



lOHjvOV CAN HAVE 
WITH ALL-IN-ONE 

TRIOLETTE 






;\, 
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I -uplift bra 
2- waist nipper 
3-darfrer belt 




For That 
Thrilling 
HtmOOK 



Put your figure in style! Look feminine, 
curvaceous — instantly -with new marvel- 
, ous TRIOLETTE. It's taken NewYork by storm 
...ii's all the rage with smart girls... be- 
er-use it rounds you enticingly in the right 
places with never a bulge in the wrong 
one's! Lightly bur cleverly boned — to pull 
in your waist, give fullness to hips, lift bust 
to alluring firm contours. No matter what 
shape bosom you have! Magical, you'll 
agree... and this one little garment does if all! In 
luxury rayon s'atfn — with revealing lace inserts 
at bust, dainty net edging at top and bottom. 
Comfortable! Lastex insert, adjustable hook- 
and-eye back fastening, 4 adjustable garters j 
Bra straps included, adjustable, easy to 
attach. New TRIOIETTE costs little more then 
bra alone! We know you'll be thrilled — 
your money back if not 100* pleased with 

your glamorous 
"New Look" 

figure. A cup, 32.ro 36. 

Bcup,(larger)32to38. 

BLUE • WHITE- NUDI-BUCK 



■■ "' 





Tiny Waist ^ 
-Full Bosom 
FIGURE 



595 



• IUE* 
NUDE 



WHITE 
UAClf 



SEND ON 10-DAY APPROVAL 



WILCO CO., Dept. 605-D 
45 East 17th St., New York 

Rush your new TRIOLETTE for $5.95. CUP SI2E 

Send CO. D. I will pay postage. [ I enclose $5.95. You pay postage 



Costs so little ! 



1st Color Choie* 


2nd Color Choice 



MAIL COUPON NOW! 



Nome 

Address , 

City, Zone, State- 



^f\ I understand if not delights'! with TRIOIETTE I (on return in 10 days for full 



purchase price refund. 



Ha 



